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His love is ever-new and yet it is from the beginning. It was, it is, it shall be. It has no beginning. It has no end. His love is ever in us, here, in our midst. It is everywhere, It is all-pervading.
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He is the one hold of those who have lost their hold on this world. He helps them to  live well    in this  world  without making themselves bondmen to the things of this world.
9
In the open daylight, when I am busy with the many vain things of this world, He hides Himself from me. In the lonely chamber of my heart, when every thing is dark, when I am alone with Him, He freely mixes with me.
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O what a life of freedom I enjoy ! O what a life of love I enjoy! What a  full-life  freedom is mine ! What a life of  sublimated love is mine ! like this, He is like that. These words of wise men do not reach His ears.
